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THE HSS HANDICRAFTS FAIR 


It was a day like all days...except 
it really wasn't...you were there.. 
it seems everyone was there...and 

it was SOMETHING ELSE! What started 
as an idea for a 'sale' became, as 
one employee put it, "the greatest 
bargain event of the year...better 
than "Bloomie's". 


But it wasn't just a sale...it was 
a happening. It was buying and 
selling, making flowers for decora- 


tion (hundreds and hundreds of them). 


It was cooking, and knitting, and 
welding (a candlelabra yet:). It 
was entertainment: the ever-popular 
Joe Lukas and Mass Anne Lipiz 

who provided that lively music to 
meamero, sing to, “erf, erf" to 
(Grace Pesci supplied the vocal 
sound effects to accompany "How 
Much Is That Doggy In The Window?") 
-- (wonder what ever happened to 
Patti Page?). It was pricing and 
inventorying (is that a word?). 

IT WAS A HAPPENING...IT WAS SPECIAL 
«ee EVERYBODY GOT INTO THE SPIRIT... 
Santa and your helpers: eat your 
hats: 


Who can explain how a 'happening' 
happens? Somehow the idea of a 
"sale' became a 'fair' and "let's 
get everybody into this act". So 
employees representing all the 
departments got together for a 
rapping session. That coordinating 
committee formed smaller groups. 
Raffle tickets to print and prizes 
to raffle, salespeople to recruit, 


a place to hold this event--and 
that place would have to be decor- 
ated, donations of handicrafts 
(after all, we did want to benefit 
the Children's Fund), people to set 
prices (ye gads, what a job:) and 
inventory the myriad of items that 
eventually came in. Meanwhile, 
notices to employees about this 
"Fair" went out with the paychecks 
(how about that for subliminal 
advertising?). The spirit was 
CaLcchindnas 


Well now at this point, we wanted 
to involve our night staff. So 
Marilyn Bierer (X-Ray), Jo McAuley 
(Rehab. Med.) ,Judy Kurtz (Rehab. 
Med.), and Debby Fuller (Personnel) 
planned and executed a night raid. 
Apparently, Debby Fuller was lucky 
enough to find a parking space in 
front of the Recovery Room (not 
the one on the 4th floor) and this 
illustrious group met there at 
1100s ptmemsto plan: theirsattack. 
It was a frontal attack...some of 
the night staff didn't know who 
these day gremlins were...some 
tried to sneak out. But the day 
gremlins were armed with some of 
the items already donated--to get 
the idea across. One way or 
another, the night staff were 
touched that they weren't forgotten 
(they run the place at night--how 
could we forget them?). 


On come some more of the handicrafts 
-.eand they were as varied as they 


were numerous. We found out that 
there's a lot of talent around here. 
From desert gardens to Quiche 
Lorraine to paintings and photographs 
to--would you believe?--about 20 
toilet paper covers (someone said 
there's going to be more warm t.p. 
around than ever before). 


"Bayonet Bierer" (as she has since 
been nicknamed) went to the front 
lines to talk the Volunteers into 
allowing us to use the Gift Shop 
Window for display of some of these 
items. Rush, rush, rush to get our 
display in (before they let someone 
else have that far window behind 
the Admitting Assistant) and get 
our display out before their 
Mother's Day exhibit. 


More donations coming in: pottery, 
a wooden bowl, hooked rugs, candles, 
a mobile with eggshells and air 
fern, schmatas (really, really), 
poodle bottle covers (bottle poodle 
covers?--for secret drinkers?), 
crocheted sweaters, knitted suits, 
and some "what would you call this 
item?" All this being received and 
stored in Personnel which began to 
look like Macy's. 


The Decorating Committee didn't fool 
around. If the Handicrafts Fair 
itself was the cake, they added the 
icing. Their recipe: combine some 
imagination, enthusiasm, talent, 
willingness and cooperation, lots 
of crepe paper (bet the guys in 
Engineering never thought they'd 

be crepe drapers) with a little 
organization and the result: the 
idea or concept took shape--lo and 
behold--a festival? 


And, at last the day, May 1, arrived. 
It started for a few hardy souls at 
5:00 a.m. Gotta get all the goodies 
from the temporary warehouse on the 
6th floor of Research to the Fair 
Grounds and set it up to be ready 
for the regular hardy employees who 
come in ats /7008aam. 


OK, it's just about ready...enter 
Mr. Young: This looks great, are we 


ready?, what do you want me to do? 
The fragrance of the coffee and the 
special breakfast (juice, scrambled 
eggs, sausage, roll, coffee:49¢-- 
another bargain special) wafts over. 
A few people trickle in...then more 
..-then more..."Gee, look at this 
baby sweater. Isn't it lovely. I 
think iti buy it for my «granu 
daughter." "That hooked rug would 
look just perfect in my bedroom." 
"What would you do with this, do 
you think?” "I can't imagines: 
"Well, I'm going to buy it--1t8e 
such a bargain." And so it went 
..-buying and selling..."Say, with 
that dollar in change, you can buy 
this extra raffle ticket we've 
been holding just for you." 


More donations coming in...the baked 
goodies...cookies, linzer tarts (a 
Volunteer, bless her little heart, 
strongarmed people into paying 

twice the price..."“it's all for the 
children, you know"), paté, date & 
nut bread, lemon cake. An aide, 
caught in the act of nibbling her 
cake on the way back to work, said 
"you have some too--it's good" and 
wound up sharing her cake with 

three others. More employees coming 
in out of curiosity, staying, buying, 
and leaving to broadcast to others: 
"You should see what's going on in 
there-——T just.bought this... 


Changeover in salespeople (some- 
where in the hospital, work was 
carried on), but employees kept 
coming for more. Chris Wilbur 
wrapping packages (Margaret Oliva 
must have obtained 1,000 shopping 
bags so people could carry out all 
their goodies). Arthur England, 
our Cook, made and decorated a 
terrific sheet cake for the 
children. By lunchtime, we had 
over $800 in the kitty. 


Speaking of lunch: another special. 
Sliced flank steak and french fries, 
beverage, dessert: 99¢ and delicious 
to boot. Music in the background, 
keeping up the tempo and enhancing 
the festive atmosphere. Mr. Young 
over there modeling an apron. That 


FINANCIAL REPORT: 


EMPLOYEE HANDICRAFTS FAIR 
MAY? LLo 75 
FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE CHILDREN’S FUND 


INCOME 

Contributions S 95.00 

Raffle, advance sales LL SG 

Sales aT Ee ee 

Decorations 48.70* 
$3,166.20 

EXPENSES 

Decorations $ 48.68 

Printing of raffle tickets 40.00 
$ 88.68 

NET CONTRIBUTION TO 

CHILDREN’S FUND: Bi OV cay 


*TIncludes Volunteers' contribution of 
$25 in return for use of the decora- 
tions at their Tea. 


A follow-up meeting of the original ° an ice cream maker 
coordinating committee took place 
to discuss how to best utilize the ° a popcorn popper 


proceeds from the Fair. 


° an ‘Odyssey Game Kit' 


Some of the ideas and suggestions 


we're going to develop: ° expansion of the wood-working 
program--tools, hand drills, 
° a film library of children's saws, etc. 
favorites 


° a Recreation corner in the 


° a record library Clinic for our out-patients. 


rotten job of being bouncer (after 
all, we had to turn some people 
away for awhile so our own 
employees could reap the enjoyment 
of it all) wasn't so bad...the 
temporary 'policewomen' from 
Personnel stationed outside were 
tapping their feet to the music. 


At high noon: the raffle! 

Mr. Young drew the winning tickets 
--the prizes: a beautiful afghan, 
Stained glass decorative window 
figures, and books authored by 

Dr. Leon Root--"The Doctor's Guide 
to Tennis Elbow, Trick Knee, and 
other Miseries of the Weekend 
Athlete" and "Oh, My Aching Back". 
Lourdes Gerena won the afghan, 
Daphne Belgrave and Acquilino 
Ocampo (Communications) won the 
stained glass, and Mike Kavanaugh, 
Susan Cunningham (Sports Medicine) 
and Victoria Mensah (Lab) won the 
books. 


More people, more donations (con- 
stant activity going on all the 
time). Another shift comes on... 
the spirit transmitted. We didn't 
see too many doctors participate 
-.-.-guess they were operating else- 
where...Volunteers looking on in 
amazement..."Wouldn't it be lovely 
to have decorations like this for 
Our Tea". 


Wait, we're running out...let's 
close for a few minutes and put 
things together...more people 
milling, lingering over an item, 
Smatting: “You really like that, 
huh?...what will you give us for 
fee lOr...OK, SOLD! 


Well, everybody, you did it! 
The financial report is on the 
next page, but the REAL REPORT 
is the 1,000% participation of 
everyone...the cooks, the bakers, 
the candlestick makers. Your 
donations of handicrafts, your 
time, your hard work, your 
enthusiasm, your spirit--that's 
what made the HSS Handicrafts 
Fair such a success. 


We couldn't possibly list all of 


the people who made a contribu- 
tion in one way or another--the 
list would be endless. But we'd 
like to note here the people who 


worked on the committees and got 


it all together. 


Kathy Abramo, Gertrude Accoo, Vtecky 
Anderson, Marlene Barba, Martlyn 
Bterer, Norah Breen, Gwen Broom, 
Randy Burrtson, Glorta Canlapan, 
Leroy Cratghead, Rose Cronin, Angel 
Cuadrado, Pat Dent, Janet Fromkin, 
Debby Fuller, Adeline Gambardella, 
Mena Gtambrone, Margarete Gottlieb, 
Retha Harrtson, Susan Hemmendtnger, 
Erte Hendrtcks, Mary Jackson, Mare 
Jacobs, Irmgard Katm, Debra Kelly, 
Mavts Kemble, Adelatde Keogh, Jean 
Kitlfoyle, Judy Kurtz, Marge LaBar- 
bera, Barbara Lee, Kathy Lenhardt, 
Oltvine Lettsome, Carol Linde sect 
Louzao, Joe Lukas, Jo McAuley, 
Antotnette McKelvey, Marte Meltg- 
nano, Tom Mills, Gerry Ntcholson, 
Margaret Oltva, Dottte Page, Peg 
Pelletter, Clatr- Pelltch, Sharon 
Phaltin, Helen Quinn, Pat Reeves, 
Charlotte Reuter, Jane Robtnson, 
WNellte Roundtree, Jim Royal, Nancy 
Russel, Arltne Satrtano, Barbara 
Smtth, Kay Smtth, Loretta Smith, 
Lotte Tedesko, Ingrid Vatana, 
Sylvta Walters, Jerome Weltman, 
Chris Wilbur, Marta Wolf, Altce 
Woo, Naney Yoder, T. Gordon Young 
...and many, many more. 


To those whose names aren't men- 
tioned, it isn't because your 
interest and contributions weren't 
meaningful. WE THANK EVERYONE. 


Yes, indeed, with all of your 
talent, imagination, hard work, 
Spirit, you brought about a very 
special happening. Keep tuned 
for the next one... 


--Marilyn Bierer 
Janet Fromkin 
Jo McAuley 
Barbara Smith 
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